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herself and Olga at a safe distance, and the two English-
men with whom to deal, the Raja and Durrant would be
powerless, So Tom bade Marie and Olga farewell at his
compound gate, and watched the motor-car as it purred
its way to the city,

"You can't think how grateful I am/* said Jones,
" I feel an awful coward to-night/*

" The murder of the Rani has upset you. I'll sleep at
your place to-night," said Tom*

" Thanks so much," replied the doctor.

" Fm a bit fagged," sighed Rayner, a little later, when
tubbed, and clad in pyjamas, he seated himself on his bed,
which had been placed in Major Jones's garden, near the
doctor's* " I've told Marie to book passages for herself
and Olga, and leave this blasted country by the first boat
and, Jones, old man------"

" Yes Tom,"

** I want you to say nothing to anyone, to anyone,
mind you, about Olga. She's a bit of my wife's past that
I don't want to think about out here. She's a new
problem that I'll have to solve in Europe, In India, Olga
would take a hell of a lot of explaining, especially her
experiences in Ghanapur, and I simply couldn't face the

music."

"I quite understand your feelings/' returned the
other, " But no doubt you realize that I must mention
the name of Olga Petermann in my teport to the Govern-
ment of India*"
"I suppose you must," said Rayner. "Perhaps
though you could enclose a private note explaining Olga's
position, so that het evidence, if, or when, it's required,
could be taken in London/*
" I'm no lawyer," replied the other, " but I imagine
things might be fixed that way, and I'll suggest something
of the kind if you like/*
** I wish you would. By Jove, I'm sleepy! " muttered
Rayner, yawning.